than Outram had suggested, and presently the
troops had reached the Sikandarbagh, an enclosure
over a hundred yards square with massive "brick walls
twenty feet high, loopholed and flanked by bastions
at the corners. Sir Colin's guns opened fire on the
walls, and after a check the gleam of bayonets could
be seen as the troops forced their way in. The tide
rolled on to the Shah Najaf tomb and the Kadam
Rasul mosque, but the garrison's view was sadly
obscured by trees and smoke. From the Chhattar
Manzil Mr Gubbins could see men in kilts and
feather bonnets, the 95rd (Sutherland) Highlanders,
the Thin Red Line of Balaclava.
Early in the afternoon Captain Maude's 8-inch
mortars in the garden beyond the Chhattar Manzil
opened on the neighbouring buildings, and word
was given to unmask the batteries by blowing up the
wall. But the mines had been loaded on the night of
the 15th, and owing to the delay the powder Had
become damp; the explosions were consequently
weak, leaving two breaches to the right, with a
length of wall still standing in between, while to the
left the fabric was cracked and shaken but still erect.
The enemy at once opened fire on the breaches from
the Kaisarbagh. 'Hellfire Jack' Olpherts' guns were
turned on the walls from the inside, the shot flying
through the brickwork as if it were a sheet of paper,
leaving round holes behind, until it began to
crumble and fall.
At 5.15 P.M. the mines were sprung under the
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